


t *o \.m ie * v , CE 

' 002. ^ HEQyIEt ? ^ / Hi 

«■****, It**** -"” 

005. 

ft , MY s^eet sHA 

006 - i* 1 * ^ctJT >»' '■- •■ 

- einutl* 0 ® .:•; 

OU.BOm* 0 ^.EvH'W®* 

::^- ttsnn 
0 my S^EE? SHAt)01yV 
oieM ^kosvisa^ 
oi7 .VA5^ LA ^ D 



SOUNDTRACK TO YOUR ESCAPE 




ANDERS FRIDEN - VOCALS • BJORN GELOTTE - GUITARS 
JESPER STROMBLAD - GUITARS • PETER IWERS - BASS 
DANIEL SVENSSON — DRUMS 







1 AS THEY- ALL FELT THE FIRE THEY TURNED ME INTO AN OUTSIDER \, 
NEVER HEARD FROM THEM AGAIN SO IRONJC WHEN YOU CALLED FOR A 
FAVOR TODAY 


IT'S ALWAYS EASY TO JUDGE / BUT TAKES A LOT TO BE SPECIFIC ACAUSE 
AS YOU PREACH YOU’RE OPENING THE DOOR / TO YOUR EGOS PAST 


f&ilth Runs 

I LEARNED TO MUTE THE ANGER / I NEVER THOUGHT I WOULD BE THERE 
AGAIN / A MOMENT, A DEAD END / I LOST MYSELF IN HERE / I RAN AS I 
SAW THE END / SHOULD I’VE JOINED THE FIGHT INSTEAD? HOPE YOU’RE 
LISTENING / CAUSE NOW TIDIES HAVE CHANGED 

►MENUS MINE / FLEE ALL THE WEAK 


I TAKE A LOOK AROUND / SAY THIS Mill 
MINDS / FEEL MY MISSED HIDDEN RAGE * 




















SPINNING FURTHER, DEEPER | I KNOW YOU’RE OUT TO TRY ME | I’M NOT 
IN THIS TO BE A SLAVE | PUSH THE DIRT i MAKE ME FEEL | LOCATE 
\SWHAT SWALLOWS LIFE | NIGHT BIRD (you) BUILD MY WORLD 

\ 

...and then I close my 

JUDGE ME NOW f USED TO BE AFRAID TO LET IT SHOW 1 BOW DOWN 
I’M IN A MUCH BETTER PLACE NOW | EVERYTHING’S IN PLACE j SO MUCH 
BRIGHTER FROM TODAY | A king in my o wn mind 

t)ROWN THE MONSTER ( MAKE ALL BAD DREAMS GO AWAY | WHATEVER 
IT TAKES TO KEEP YOUR HANDS FREE | OPEN SCARS | 

ALL THE BRIDGES FALL TO THE GROUND | AND YOU SAY YOU SACRIFICED 


ARE ALL RIGHT // WE ARE FREE-// THE DEAD 
TO NEW SEED // NEW WORLD I HIDE 

i 

jvhen there are only my hones / please put them in use l want to he part of a new dawn / the day 
darkness disappears III don’t release these chants I never been closer to myself I all your mistakes run 
through I as i realize what we become III the end is here to hid farewell / i’ll turn to ash and hear 
them sing / songs about my emotions dead and alone / don’t make an effort / you don’t know me 
anyway 

aeaH alone 


I’LL ALWAYS BELONG TO THE SHADOW' + don’t show me new results 4- i’ll never enter your 
heaven + make the most out oftny dirty cell /// creeps infected by control, + that’s what put me in here + dig 
deep don’t think you. ever get + to the place where they buried me /// the last glimpse that i have + fragments, 
pieces of some things valuable, even though it doesn’t make sense anymore + ( release my last tear 





|REACHING DEPTHS OF CLARITY I’M NOT SUPPOSED T# BE LIKE THI: 
BE ON THE TOP OF THE WORLD IS ANYBODY OUT THERE LIKE ME? 


I FOLLOWED - SOMETHING’S MISSING SELF CONTROL - FORCING ME 
WHISPERS CONSUME THE AIR ABOVE HER I’M ENDLESS 


VjWHEN THE RAIN L'OMES FALLING I'LL FREEZE, I’M SO AFRAID WFIEN THINGS 
:< jSTART TO FLOOD ME I’LL DRftWN IN SECONDS 


Fear - There’s a way out 3&ucTt of rc£ Break away Nothing has it all 
Bury tlie place I’ve been I fear there’s a way out 


AS IF I EVER HAD A CHOICE ALL IN THE HANDS OF THE ENERGY ONCE AGAIN I 
FEEL THE .QUICKSAND SWAT LOW ME, TONIGHT I WON’T STRUGGLE 


$ THE WEAK IN ME SHOULD KNOW 


I’M AS SOBER AS I COULD BE 


ANGRY AS I WANT TO 

N (need to be motivated) , 

TOO COLD JUST WATCH AND LEARN 

LE ANYMORE MY HOUSE IS NOT MY HOME 

TORE. . i’M BETTER OFF ALONE 

CURB ME? TRUST WILL YOU AGE WITH ME? 


I’LL NEVER SLEEP HI 
.1 LIKE YOU BETTER] 


S7TL1 YOU- ^ 

SCREAM AS I FACE TOMORROW 

ON MAY BE IN COLOUR^^^W^^n^PT w& ,j= AT l 
LIMES WE SHOULD BE LEARNING BUT WU M k<- r ... 

VN IT TOOK SO LONG TO SEE 
PUSHES ME UNDER ; 


THEWORLD 


^rTT YOTJ LOQK^TL PALEg 













V I’M SELLING HEAVENLY SKETCHES / A W&RLD OUT OF MY MIND 
' READY TO EXPLODE IN PURITY / TO FILL THE HOLES INSIDE 

AN EVER MOVING STREAM / WITH GLOWING RAYS OF LIGHT 
EMOTIONS TIED TO PAST LIES / AND I KNOW I SHOULD LET GO 
' 1 • ?, iii "4-. v y !’»•' ■$ 

\J found a flame In the burnt out ashes.burn out, burn out^ 

\ 

TAMED WITH CONFIDENCE OF A BRIGHTER. FUTURE 

FUELED / THESE NEW SHORES BURN / DARK PA$T LIES COLD 
SHADOW / MY SWEET SHADOW / TO YOU I LOOK NO MORE 

ANOTHER DAWN COLLAPSES / DO I NEED TO BE REMINDED? 

A GLIMPSE OF MY SAFE HOME / A PATH TO HIDE ALL ANGER 

IN ipIRCLES I CATCH / A TORCH CARRIED BY THE IMMORTAL 
FROM DEPTHS THAT I CREATED / IN VAIN EG*ES FADE 






closet 


I once read/a'pcenii - J/TIeld my breath | But thi^t mpmenfls gone P| i First time I felt 
Life'some^bat iiur^ /i^Need an option and spine hope ; . 

rMaSlHi' mBmE 

YELL AT ME. ;'l' WA^TO^BE YOUR LIGHT THAT SHINES 
BUT MY GR0UNT)TS SHM^ 

I WISH THAT I COULD SAY. *A ..I WISH THAT I COULD BE YOUR EVIL IN A QlX 


'b | \Vo’uld>>u dra> 


Gaft’r. get the sbms' tp] 


IT HURTS TO THINK 
Make the|)icmre^^Rfe''' 


terhess 


COULD IT BE THAT I SEE j What’s beneath when; we fall : i The truth in ever | I'm scared that I’ll in 
THE^N^ra IS tlGHT f But my eyes see a different world | And all 1 do is turn into flames 
WILL TIME OPEN MY VAULT | New solution. I'm begging Break the fuse that holds me back 


The I is lost in me I But I'm ready to give you 

The m, it might even be the e I As I begin to search for I 


’getting old | Give me faith to 
| To make tip for my mistakes 


DISTRACT, push me djn. another direction | This wall tha 
reach for the new | , ^11 me apart and- do me all over&||3$ 


Wliarif l stop to dire ? 


■ifffiei-. you fall? 



Oblivion can no longer shade you |; Tattered tissue^as a remind! 


Bleak silence Errors stigmatized in yon 
A weak worn out friend There's nothing left for me 
- Again and again Your face reminds me o f a bleak future 
Despite the absence of hope I give you this sacrifice 


You’re so. far behind - | B£ my hero | Drift away | 

Save yOursclf | Don’t end up zero | I’ll look the other way 


I’ll crawl into your vault | Pass snakes and old rotten thoughts 
Leaving a hotbed of virulence | Your world inside slowly redesigned 


I deny any reminisce of us | I’m on a new' mission 
I find myself in the future | A trade of the past cannot be found 





I AM THE PAST / FUTURE / I’VE BEEN CHOSEN / YOU THINK IT’S OVER / BUT PM READY TO GO /// I AM WHAT 
YOU FEAR / I’VE BEEN CHOSEN / THE Wfl&RLD AS YOU KNOW IT JUST DIED / IT’S THE END OF ALL TIME /// I AM A 
SURPRISE / EVEN TO MYSELF I’M A GENIUS / SUPERHERO OF THE COMPUTER RAGE / IN PLASTIC I’LL BURY /// I 
AM WHAT YOU FEAR / I’VE BEEN CHOSEN / THE WORLD AS YOU KNOW IT JUST DIED / IT’S THE EN* OF ALL TIME 


EVERYTHING YOU SAY JS DENIED I’LL BE THE DEVIL ONTHIS RIDE j 

DARK CLOUDS IN YOUR HEAVEN / YOUR END HAS ONLY BEGUN / YOU CAN SCREAM BUI' THE 
RE’S NO RESCUE / I PROMISE I’LL MAKE SURE YOU DIE IN TIME /// I AM THE MAGGOT / IN YOUR INFECTED LIFE 
NO MATTER HOW HARD YOU TRY / I’LL LEAVE WITHOUT A SCAR /// I AM A LEGEND / IN YOUR INFOTAINMENT 
pFE / IT’S WHEN I SAY „IT’S OVER“ / IT’S YOU WHO’S BEEN CHOSEN 






rOULD IT BE A NEW DAY- 
PUSH ME OUT, I FALL 


FEAR IN ME SO DEEP YOU^ ABSENC F., 
THE ®THERSIDE I CRAWL YOU 1 J"'' 

I my wounds with everything 
sick o/cycles, drop to zero 
iy least favorite re-run 

ESCAPE FAMILIAR HOME 
1TY TRAPPED INSIDE 

[GHER mentauty I conquer 
rious path to walk !N n ^ ENC e i 

remain with the seed of 


away you 


While just like last time 

sick vf cycles, i bounce in grey 

memories remains alone 
the wicked descend 

myself through this 
: does exist beyond 
dwell displeased 


m y master said! 

•jteeggrJHH* 


ibstacles as they appear i 
,ouTl stumble before you 


„Try to remove 
^Don’t look too far, 









I really don’t have anything to say 
Don’t ask me the same questions 


TO STARE 
iS AGAIN 


CHANNEL IT 
[STTO WHAT’S 


what’s behind 
tch my breath again 


jelf sober 


OKS •LD TO ME I Tontgnr i « — 
^ver 1 Take a picture of the pale 

KNOCKING I Feels just like always 
jets I I teach to you agon ^ m . 





PR ODUCED BY DANIEL BERGSTRAND- , 

RECORDED SOMEWHERE IN DENMARK, 

EXCEPT DRUMS AT DUG-OUT STUDIO. 

MIXED AT* GALAXY. STUDlOS,BELGIUM BY DANIEL BERGSTRAND, ^ 
ORJAN 6RNKLOO AND ANDERS FRIDEN. 

MASTERED BY BJORN ENGELMANN AT CUTTING ROOM. 

GUITARS AND KEYS RECORDED BY ORJAN ORNKLOO. - ‘ 

DRUMS, BASS AND VOCALS REDORDED BY DANIEL BERGSTRAND. 

ALL PROGRAMING AND SAMPLES BY ORJAN ORNKLOO. 

ADDITIONAL MASTERING BY DRAGAN AT BOHUS MASTERING 

ARTWORK AND DESIGN BY CABIN FEVER MEDIA (www.cabitrfevcrmcdia.cott^. 

MUSIC AND LYRICS BY BJORN GELOTTE, JESPER STROMBLAD 
AND ANDERS FRIDEN. ALL ARRANGEMENTS BY IN FLAMES. 


THANX AND PRAISE TO OUR BELOVED FAMILIES, FRIENDS 
AND BANDS WE TOURED WITH. 


BIG THANX TO THE IF CREW: TOM KUBIK, MAGNUS LANDER, THOMAS TIESLER, 
STEVE "STIEG” DRENNAN, JOHN "BIG 1 ' WINTERS, BRIAN LAREAU, CHRIS MERMOD 
AND LAST BUT NOT LEAST - VICTOR "LILLA MEXAR’N* 1 MARIN - WITHOUT YOU 
GUYS WE WOULD NOT HAVE COME FAR.,. 


OFFICIAL HOMEPAGES: 

WWW.INFLAMES. COM 
WWW.MERCHLAND.COM 



DISCOVER ME 1IKE EMPTINESS 


... 

IN LIVE WE TRUST 


THE QUITE PLACE - LIVE 

TAKEN FROM LIVE AT HAMMERSMITH /; 


THE QUIET PLACE - EDIT 

MY SWEET SHADOW (REMIX) 

MADE BY ORJAN ORNKLOO 


VARMLANDSVISAN - LIVE 

irgnuni n IIVE AT THE ■•QUEEN 



